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real devotion. Now that I have entered thine
asylum instruct me and save me.' The pandit dis-
encumbered himself of all his volumes, and humbly
sat at the Guru's feet for spiritual instruction. The
doors of his understanding opened, and he became
filled with devotion. Thus having, by the Guru's
favour, obtained salvation while alive, he thanked
him and took his departure.

CHAPTER XII

There lived a devout Sikh named Prema in the
village of Talwandi,1 about seven kos from Goindwal.
He was lame, but yet able to walk with the aid of a
crutch. He used every day to take a pitcher of milk
to the Guru, who drank some himself, and distributed
the remainder among his guests. One day in the
height of the rainy season, as the roads were full of
mire, he set out with his usual offering. The village
chaudhri frequently observed him going and coming.
On this particular day the chaudhri remained at
home, and, having nothing better to do, watched the
Sikh, and furtively took away his crutch, saying to
him, ' Go not to-day; there is too much mire on
the ground. If you persist in going, you will fall
down and die.' Another man said to him, ' Your
Guru is such a wonder-worker, why does he not cure
your leg ? If he cannot do so, how shall he save
you hereafter ? ' Prema prayed to be allowed to
pay his usual visit to the Guru. In reply to the
impertinent inquiries he said he had not become
a Sikh to have his leg made whole, and he had never
asked the Guru for a new one. His tormentors con-
tinued to tease him for some time, and at last re-
turned him his support, whereupon he hastened with
all his might to the Guru. Prema told the whole
story how he had been delayed by the mischievous
pranks of the chaudhri. Upon this the Guru said

1 This is not the Talwandi where Guru Nanak was born.